26                       THE MISSION IN MEERUT.

were advancing upon us, and murdering all the Euro-
peans they could lay hands on. Mr Parsons, our cate-
chist, quickly followed, confirming his statement. I at
once dismissed the congregation, and, at his suggestion,
drove off in a direction opposite to my house. By this
time huge masses of smoke were ascending in various
directions, and, shortly after, we passed the European
troops marching to the scene of the disturbance. Being
assured the danger was imminent, we proceeded to seek
shelter in the house of a friend. Ere we could enter
his compound, we heard a savage yell behind us, and
an empty buggy passed, the owner of which, we have
since heard, was massacred on the spot, and a gentle-
man who accompanied him very dangerously wounded.
We, however, were mercifully permitted to enter our
friend's house in safety, where we remained until
escorted by some officers to a place of greater security.
The night was spent in a state of fearful suspense,
whilst the illuminated sky, and the distant firing, pro-
claimed that the work of destruction and carnage was
proceeding. Towards morning the firing ceased, when
we were horrified by the various accounts of the car-
nage and destruction which had taken place.

" On Monday, my servants came and informed me
that a large crowd of natives from the city, probably
a thousand, came to my house on the preceding evening,
inquiring for Mrs Medland and myself, and threatening
to cut us to pieces. Finding, however, that we were
not in the house, they instituted a diligent search
throughout the compound, but, failing in their object,